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like many others, I too have tost scores of letters in the post.
Those I write and those that are written to me are alike
unsafe.   Mr. Arundale told me the amazing story that when
during his internment with Mrs. Besant at Ootacamund in
1917, he telegraphed to a Calcutta firm to send him some
' marmite ', a vegetable product used with bread sandwiches,
the telegram was stopped. The censors, Mr. Arundale added,
evidently mistook ' marmite ' to be some form of' dynamite '.


